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year-old girl in her arms. She was repulsive in appearance, having
only one eye; the child too, was quite unprepossessing. Pointing to
the girl, the old man said, "There is your future wife!"
"I shall have her killed before I will marry her," Ku said
angrily.
"It will be futile for you to try," the old man said. "She is
destined to become a titled woman through the merit of her son."
With this the old man vanished.
Ku sharpened up a knife and gave it to his servant, saying,
"You are a very capable servant. If you will kill that girl for me,
I shall give you ten thousand cash."
The servant took the knife and went to the vegetable woman's
stall the next day. There without warning he struck the girl with
his knife and then fled in the confusion.
"Did you kill her?" Ku asked his servant when he came back.
"I aimed at her heart," the latter answered, "but I struck her
just above the eye."
For fourteen years more Ku tried in vain to find a suitable match.
Then by virtue of his late father's meritorious service he was
appointed an assistant to Wang Tai, the governor of Hsiangchou,
and was charged with the administration of justice. He performed
his duty so well that Wang Tai gave his daughter to him in mar-
riage. She was about sixteen or seventeen and very beautiful. Ku
was well pleased with the match, but was puzzled by a curious
circumstance. His wife always wore a small piece of filigree over
her eye which she never took off even when she bathed herself.
When after a year or so Ku asked her about it, she answered
thus with an air of sadness: "I am the governor's niece, not his
daughter. My father was the magistrate of Sungcheng at the time
of his death. I was then only an infant. My mother and brother
also died shortly afterwards. My nurse took compassion on me and
took care of me. She was able to eke out an existence by growing
vegetables on a piece of land that my father left and selling them
in the market. When I was three years old I was struck by a mur-
derous maniac and was left with a knife scar which I have to
this day. That is why I wear this piece of filigree, Seven or eight